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New - York Typewriters
Click Out Good Pictures. |

- Joostice, Mrs, Muldooly. Oi newver saw

“Venus de Milo.”

EW YORK oper-
N ators on type-
writing ma-
chines are not will-
ing to let Chicago
craftsmen In the
same line vanquish
them in the making
of typewritten plc-
tures. A few days
agoThe Evéning
‘World printed thres
examples of Chi-
cago's best work in
this respect. Since
then local typewrit-
ors have sent to The
Evening World spec-
imens of thelr art
work, and some of
those are here re-
produced. Unfortun-
ately many submit-
ted plctures were In
purple or blue’ ink,
which will not pho-
tograph. The plc~
tures must be done
in black ink—carbon
coples will do—or
else they cannot be
used, no matter how
excellent they are.
The most dlfficult
achlevement offered
here by New York
typewriters is the
“Venus de Milo," .
which is the work
of E. L. Van Wagner, who {s connacted
with the Inspector's Office, Third Dis-;
trict, Police Department. Mr. Van
Wagner wrote: ‘I herewith submit a
carbon copy of a pléture made by me
this date, which my friends, believe com-
pares quite favorably with those of a
Weatarn mele, The flgurss used con-

The Policeman.

sisted chlefly of Xs, quotation marks,
dollar signs and ts,

The “Malvern Church,” by Thomas
Curtls, was made by him in 1898, and is
sent In to show that New York was
doing this sort of thing long before
Chicago thought of it. Mr, Curtis, whose
address Is No. 140 Fort Greene place,
Brooklyn, sent several other excellent
specimens of his work.

The ‘‘Policeman,” by E. Taylor Brod-
erick, of the Traffic Manager's office,
Merchants' Despatch Transportation
Company, No. 201 Broadway, copied this
figure from one of Gene_Carr's ‘‘Mrs.
Nagg” illustrations. It was done on a

A Moment of Dread.

Patlent—What are the things I must
avold, doctor?

Physiclan—Pork, mackerel, tea, coffes,
oatmeal, rye—

Patlent (with a gasp)—Rye?

Physiclan—in the form of bread.

Patient—All right, doctor. Go on.—
Chicago Tribune, '

e ——— -

Not ¥ickle,

Mrs. Muldooly—Th' throuble wid my
husband {s that he niver sticks to any
wan thing more'n a week,

Mr. Mc. McGroggin—Yez do him in-

By E. L. Van Wagner.

MALVERN CHURCH
DREAIONED BY THOMAS CURTIS ON A TYPEWRITER

Remington ;nlchlno in just thirty min.
utes.

Others who have sent In typewritten
pictures are August M. Gahran, Caastle-
ton Corners, 8, I., and Miss Rita M. A,

-had as ity ohlef feature the Initial ren-

|restéd on & woman's profile throwa

Robinson, Grunwood avenus, Richmond
Hill, N. Y.

SYNOPSIS OF nDCEDINO PIIAPTERH

C, Ballard, Yorker,
quFauH. (gn.\-k:’;:luonht P-ul C‘;:;i'dloe.tp
np.rﬂ:rn s arnegie +

supernatural u-enu attend his

3:«" g“b% tablets, also, are found fh his
podluf o n.ummy reveals no trace o

temn. As Gresham An
wﬂ.h M dumnu are discussing the

wfn‘f th" ‘n 30, Id by & tall, thin Enf
1 .I mnvduul o
Cl"ml an t e "ld ective.™

Gresham replies: ‘‘Do you mewn to ml no
this s BAERLOCK HOLMES?"

The other makes an svasive reply and tells
Gireaham that the latter may refer (o’{
merely as ‘‘The Englishman.'' The X~
ll-hm-n undertakes to mlve the Balinrd mys-
tery.

CHAPTER 111,

introduneing Ssveral Lovers.
“Tﬁﬂ pecdnd of Mr. Paul Craddock's

exclusive and bdbrilllant musl-
cales,” as the wmoclety papers
termed it, was in progress.
The first of these musical -evenings,
whioch the death of Cyril Ballard had
sd tragloally Interrupted, was to have

dition of Siurd von Rickerl's new opus
“Alnasehar.”

To-night, & month later, the same In-
4uoement was offered. Despite the
tmemory of that tragedy so recently
enncted there, many members of New
York's artistic and musical as well as
f its soclety circles eagerly welcomed
the opportunity to throng to Craddock’s
rooms at Carnegle Hall. Paul Crad-
dock was a man who only semi-oc-
raglonally entertained. When he dld so
the oocasion was usually one not light-
ly 0 be missed. For Craddock had re-
duced to a sclence tho dificult art of
wuSoessful entertaining. People who
went to his ‘“‘affairs’” were not foreced
to talk to uncongenials, but were al-
lowed to @o pretty much as they
pleased, Craddock seemingly taking no
espevial heed of their doings, yet all
the time contriving to set every one at
ease. There was, too, always soms
especial attraction offered there.

The host, & man of perhaps forty,
powerfully yet lightly bullt, a pointed
dlack beard lending a foreign alr to his
dark, strong face, stood out from the
ctrowd of guests as a etriking figure
whi¢h would tommand chlef attention
everywhetre, He had that nameless air
of distinction which nothing but cen-
turies of high breeding can give and
whieh is (falsely, as a rule) attributed
to royaity.

His deep-set eyes swept the rooms,
seemingly without purpose, until they

into ommeod-like relief for A moment
against the dark red portieres of a bay
window that donvealed thée rest of her
figure. With apparent aimlessness Paul
made his way through the group of
guests, reathsd the bay window and.
drawing aside the portlere, sank into
the cushionéd window seat at the girl's
aide,

B8he had looked up qnlckly. eagerly,
at Ms appronoch. On recosnizing him,
a slight cloud, imperceptible to less
keen eyes than Paul Craddock's, had
orossed her face.

Craddock at orice divinsd that she had
been walting there for somé one else,
for some oOme whose présence would
have been for more weldome., Tactfully
he paade no allusion to this, but entered
into ecasual talk.

“It was good of you to come to-night,
Miss Durand,” he began, “‘and to brave
the sad memories that the sight of my
rooms must bring. I was half afraild
no one would wenture here after the

tragedy that stopped my last little mu-

sicals, It must be doubly hard on a
sensitive, artistic nature ke Von Rick-
orl's.

sively,
& word with you than for the musio."”

ously, as she hesitated; “you were wait.
iag here in the bay-window for me?"’

walting for Sfurd von Rickerl.

he would come here to look for me as
soon as he arrived.”

‘don't llke to bring up the subject, It is

A WONDERFUL DETECTIVE STORY. = '-

Ghe Fatal Cbord

or the Baffling Mystery of the-Carnegie Hall Murder.

By Albert Payson Terhune,

“Mr. Craddock,” sald the girl, fmpul.
“I camne here to-night more for
courte-

“Yes?' (Interpolated Paul,

“No,” she ansewered, frankly; ‘T was
I knew

“That fsn't very complimentary to

vour secret betrothal to Von Rickerl.
That should hava been enough for me,
but it was not. Idke a fool, like a raw
schoolboy, ¥ begged you, on the night
Ballard dled here, t0 reconsider your
declsion.'

The girl glanced up pmeﬂtnﬂy but
he continwed: “’hen you refus
myself for the moment, for the first umo
in ten geln I have a fearful temper,
It ¥ the one thing on earth" I dread,
and for years I have been able to keep
it under cmtrol But that night all the
world seemed to crumble away, anid I
lort hold of mv tamper. I told you that
T was stronger in every way than Von
Rickerl, that I couM make a woman of

A THREAT AND ITS EFFECT.

SEIIOVOC OO0,

hif face, leaving it perhaps a shade
pnlo. l)mn usual “I'nank you,”" he re-
peated. “I''— Then, as his quick ear
noted a slight stir in the main draw-
ing room, ““Ah, von Rickerl must have
come, 1'll go and speak to him,
oleht not to have left my guest so

ll’o rose and left har. She looked after
him wistfully

“How s lcndhl and s¢rong he 18! she
murmured. ‘“The sort of mysterious,
great-hearted man women adore ana
make a hero of, Perhaps—If I'd never
met Slurd—"

Ifer sentence was unfinished, for n
second man paused bocre the half-

closed pottieres,
“Blurd!”" she excliimed,

rising and

“It's—it's a lle!"” he murmured feebly.

me,’' sald Craddock, with a smils, ‘‘but
a girl with eyes like yours couldn't lle.
Yet you gald you wanted a word with
me during the evening. Pending won
Rickerl's arrival, perhaps you'll"—

‘Mr. Craddock,” she Interrupted.

not pleasant to either of us. but'—
“Let me eave you the trouvle, then.
Bome time ago I begged you to do me
the great honor to be my wue. It meant
a great deal to me. You mmy not be-
lleve me when I tell you, that though I
have reached forty years, you are the
first woman I ever asked to marry me.
I only mention this to show you that
mine was not a mere passing love, but
one that filled and mastered my whole
being. It was the first emotion I eVver
had that ruled me. All that cannot be
of interest ®0 you. But It will perhaps
explain and pailiate what foilowed. You
did not, could not, regard me as any-
thing more than a friend—e good, loyal,
devoted friend, T trust—and you told me

your splendid type happler than he
could, even sank to the wild threat
that I would prevemt your throwlng
Kouuolf AWRy on #uch a 1 re-
earss that scens now to punlsh myselt
still further; though the shame and

self- emm it nve me L] never
beenw%r "h'

heart Mneo mn. wonu wers th?!
of A of & 1 ot only in-

mnaﬂ n I most honor ln all
the world. but L] of tne
tris man am vmd to call m
friend. It was to ask lanation
of all t that you wl:md to speak to
me to-night, was it not

His earmestnes M vidont h »
tion of thlln > . mm'ﬂ;“

strong, 8o nrent ulad to
Duru:.ld even B:‘o)';a m '-?:
ves. e W
on his arm, and the 1 bt touoh thrlllod
hlmlh-ehonﬂofw d musie,
w on t"' lho [ed "n is horrltr:h
of hlmnu Jh more
t e sald about ft. erstand, I
think, and If you wnnt lnr‘lveneu.
my oontlmnd rruna- 1 ho are t
vours wit J‘u.. ense lot's
n belng h-h and Iot'l both

fn.r"'ot lnythln' vmplonunt that's hap-

so, very kindly but very honestly. You
even told me your own heart secret—

QI'I
s k you,” sald Craddoock simply.
“The unwonted emoiion had paseed from

Mrs. Nagg

and Mr.

By Roy L. McCardell.
Illustrated by GENE CARR.

(Copyright, 1904, by the Press Publishing Company, The New York World.)

man than your husband phin

: Armer
to a lhtrlh.—'l'ho _Gateway,
i ————— 3

trip for rest ug‘ quiet, and I
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(f OUNT ROYAL BTATION, Balti-

M more? Do we get out here?

‘“Well, why don't you say so?

“You did say s0, you say?

“Oh, Mr. Nugg, just this omce, if not
for my sake, for the sake of others, do
not begin to snarl!

“How I have stood this long and tire-
some journey without being prostrated I
do not know,

“But what I do know is, put & woman
of a peevish disposition in my place and
she would have pmh.bly fretted and
criticised.

“Only my sunny nature could have
borne with vour constant bickering since
we left New York.

““Why do you treat me this way, Mr.
Nagg? Here I have come on this little

SR s

lieve you have spoken to me three times
since we left Philadelphia.

‘“Where shall we stop at, the Belvl-
dere or the Stafford? Oh, don't ask
mel I would be content with a oot in
the forest wild if only you would have
some fesling for me,

“I never - complain, I never say a
word, but my mother and my lNttle
brother Willle will tell you how many
hundreds, yes, thousands, of times, I
have sald, “That man Nagg s worry-
ing the heart and soul out of me. I
can't stand it any more, I just can't!

“Where d!1 you tell the cab driver %o
take us? To the Belvidere?

“I sald the Stafford. I sald the Staf-
ford distinetly. I beg your pardon, 1
\

b

4

b

“See the ruins of the blg ﬂre, you say? My own life is a scorched and wlthered

““We are gojng to the Stafford, you
say?

‘““That's right! That's right! Ignore
me! Treat me ns if I were an imbecile,
Never by any chance let me have a
yord to say or a choloe In anything!

“Ilat us go down and see the rulns
of the big fire, you say?

“Do you think I came all the way
to Baltimore to see ruins?

“You wow d just as llef not see them,
you say?

“Why. Mr. Nu!! What 4id we come

to Baltimore for? 1 have never had
any pleasure. I am never taken to see
anything cheerful and inspiring, and so
1 had set my heart on seeing the ruins,
“My own life I8 a ruin! A withered
ruin, a sere and scorched ruin!
"And who hns made it so?

ruin.”

ﬁ)‘u'r constant snarling and fault find-

‘8o lhe:;e nlre ‘the rmnl’ Beventy-five
acres an nnoy millions f
woll;th :' ‘d of dollars’

“"Pool t unly looks like the debr!
of brick, iron and timber from a lot o;
burned bulldings!

“It Is nothing to the dcwunuo?
our little home in  Brooklyn ch
burned down the fourth winter my
poor papa was out of work,

“Poor papa had just Insured it the
day before, and he had such a pre-

to

monition that wa were fire
fiend's prey that fie made us -~ in
our clothes and had all our wval los

packed to carry out
ro'lzv.

twelve hours be-

I 40 not think these ruins are at
all artistic. Why isn't there ivy grow-
ing over them?

“You don't care. Obh,
be happv agaln.

‘“Take me somewhere whm we can

I shall never

Why, »ou, you, you! with your
a-uw and . and  negleot,
. SN S Phs Trvn - it i tud &

geob some Rice devilled cnb-!

e st M s i i -

‘y uUD A8 he has. Mr, Beckw!
Crad

concealed by the shadow of the curtain,
grasping the newoomer's hand in both
"I thought you wi re never

.-—m

ned you
Th a slender, tall man,
with big bluo oyu A boyish face and
a shock of vellow iur answered with
a nllxht Gcrmln accen
‘“I'm sorry 1 k'-‘{t you waliting, lleb
chen. 1 dlned harie Beckw{th
and an _English of his
Joseph Watts, (] . e to-
lethor I{ave you %r
“Only a few mlnu!n Dld )on enjoy
thn dlnner" 4
Vagy much., Belweyas 1l:at B-~oo
:\g:’hmnnd I lmrgl to hur =tcm'u of his
entures in of ‘M llllonnko
Detective.' His tﬁnz. Dr. Watts
dldn’t care for u?‘ccu.lly He i1s a qu'ln
n\m -seaming f
@ must have some brains or Mr.
Craddock would never have taken him
th Introduced
dock, and I've

Dr. Watts to Mr.

them together several times this

month, Oh, look!" she broke off

» anly, nodding toward a man who

hnd Jun emu‘ thﬁdldmwln‘-rnotn'

ard! To think

or hlﬂ mlnx out Iike this, barely a
or -.ﬂer his brother's dm&

He is cold e cares for no

one. Laeast of all did he care for his

bro| He doubtless comes here to

lh&: hll contempt for poor Cyril's

W_“r raddock is beckoning you. Don’
b8 nervous dear, when you go to t o
ll:‘lx Put that tragedy out of your

As the lovers left the bay window a
man siipped into the window seat.

He leaned far back Into the shadow
83 though to avold the dbservation of
Some onre, and over hls sallow, dark
"“* An lnnny.d ex{)rcw-hn settiad.

e music's begun!'
Fo -mtorod hﬁf"alouu Phu IL‘] keep
i lasts, an i ond d

e minute It's er TI'l
;ﬁ:i{(ro.nﬁ ada Sl b

Ad tiad any ldea she'd be

8 chlva rlo raverlo 1 w
, J’l the
herself besida him
r)yeo oir she

y dear
llclnu-l)' “dld

coul tl‘t'

.' ”“% d In every

nco your la-
ut you have

y?
en s nmhln: to be sald
K growled Royce Ballard,

wat deal to be sald.
V}O be said,"”

ecause
bo!wem us,
re lsl
ere Is
'l'hero is eve
out in vehement
your brother to br
with me you promis
Do you thin
e cast Ill dti, J
‘Nonsense,
8Ce "\:t I'm too 6:3:- to:r)no:rt) fmake &
you are coming Into your broth-
§r‘=’kv:%!m when the os&n&o s settled.
fou once more: Do yo
keep your wer14?"” 108151088 5

“And marry the fair Bo
whom my brother {iited? s:‘:rco,;g'" 2!
“You—you lied to me then? Yon"—
Don't talk to me now, nleage, I wa
to listen to Von Ricker's playing."
‘‘You cur! You would put me off ke
Decelve me iInto belleving vou
were to marry me. and thﬁn throw me
away ltke an old glm. I

“My dear Bona! Can't vou se
srolling all my enjm ment of theenia‘qll:s
If vou don't stop talking I shall bo
obll{f?d. to move out Into the room."
3 X qh'e hlll'?"f:’ furlously, “Do, and

rear w enoun y
everyone here!' i £y betony

"Denounce me for faillng to relj
notion of marrying my brother' ,”,‘ ,'h(e
nf}'ls;veotrh»urt” I llou\n you to imagine
which of us would sufy
such a scene.’ er most from

He had risen and took a -
the rr;t of lth‘e‘ guests Step towarg

But Bona lald a de mlnlng hand B!
arm. The fury had cleare on ik
face. 4 from her

“No,'" she sald, “don't leay
know how low, how dunlcnhl: nmtehl ,é
ou are, and yet~nnd yet, God help me.

she

hen you induced
his engagament

ed to marry me,
rm thc- mrt of woman

to ike that

.-u

love you. I'éan’t let you go
Bé a man. He your hotter afal “;‘{..d(,):.l;‘
your pledge to marry e, No other
woman in all the v\nrld would ador
you as I do. Ah, Royce, Kive me bl‘;
tho chance and I will prove &
“You're attraotlng nltem!on to, LA

he retorte d angrily.

‘Let me
» caught the w Ko,*

hite detainin )m
that clutched his slesves ang “!ﬁ‘noh?g
it loose with a hrmnl force that almost
wrung n crv of pain from Bona.

The gesture trnnu{nrnml her In an
instant  from Flm\dlnx passionate
woman Into a dev
“Go, then,

she whispered hoar
“and at _the first step you take ]‘:yl])]i
ery out ‘denouncing you; not of winning
and casting away my love, but of''—

he whllpered a halt dozen words In

'l xe offeot was electrical. Royce Bal-
Iard mank back, pallid and shaking, Into
his seat,

“It's—it's a lle!" he murmurml feebly,

“What wretched Juck!’ ttered a
man who leaned Iazlly n:nlnu he outer
side of me portieres, not three feot

| Evening World I
Fashion Hints, |

Patterns by May Manfon.

, WALLA(.K

An

I

of the left front, The slecves arn snug
skirt 1s cut In seven gores that flare,

soft silk.

Material for medium size 1s,for waist 4 34 ynrdn 1 or 27, or 2 3-8 yards i inches
wmn with 3-8 yard of silk for the vest; for skirt, 9 1-8 yards 21, 4 1-2 yards # or
41-8 yards 52 Inches wide, when material has figure or nap, 8 1-2 yards 4 or 3 1-4-
yards 62 inohes-wide when material has neither figure nor nap. Walst pattern
4,584, for m 33, 24, 86, 233 and 40 inch bust measure, will be mailed for 10 cents. Skirt
pattern 4,615, for a 22, 24, 26, 28 ,20 and 12 inch waist measure, will also be malled .
Send money ‘o “Cashier, The World, Pulitzer Bullding, New York

for 10 cents.
City."”
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_AMUSEMENTS.
& 40th Bt.

EMPIRELTOATE “ursy S0 5
Augumus Thomas's THE OTHER GIRL

Best Comedy,

H[RMDS | THBATRE, ' way & .m-. Be

d L\p 8.10. Mat. Sat.,
FROM KAY S

EXTRA
VAT IMY
with SAM BERNARD

5,000
0“ Ihallro V6t B Wi

H Asth et B w';;‘z‘;:”n'
ETHEL BRRRYMORE

. 8.00. Matinee Saturday

COUSIN
KATE.

“THRATRI, 45th 8. & B'y.

Eva 816, Mats To-day&Sat.

GARRICK
ELEANOR ROBSON yh R s AN~

SPRCIAL MATINEE TO-MORROW
Mi8s INE ARTHUR presenta

“THE H("mié{[/\hl’b R:}:%V B dYEATq
l'-l‘ TIME i )

“Marietta’ and ‘“The Vlll&:’. ﬁan

T"P‘ATRP n'wu&_& B4th St.
Dvgs.,8.15. Mata, To-day & Sat.

Sh
THE %UPERST IT10N_3_QEA3_U_E
GARDEN 24EATy :

Evgs 8.10.
THE SECRET OF/ . |
PFOLICHINELLE | m]um

NEW LYCEUMsst dsth &t At
CHARLES RAWTREY 3Av¢X

R mararioni SALLY

B‘WUQM ..... Iti
Mats. Wed, & Eat.,

DALY
THE PRINCE OF PILSEN.

“B'way & 4ith @

SON
"»0

WIS
Pleased n;ory one— ”eﬂ-dz'nm.
WILLIAM | s s

COLLIER THE DICTATOR

““Collfer at his very best.''—Mall,

AUADEM\' OF MUSIQ, xmm Aln!n. Pi.
Orutnr and More Buccessful Than Evé

I CRANE iP0%R

HARUM

Prices 25,50,73,81, MatyT 4", v&Sat. 2 KEv.810.

MRJESTIC ,, Dreaings at s sharp

Mats, Wed
WIZARD M 0 with wow'rr.ogusnv
and STONE
ks _14 New Musical \umb.n
KNIC l’(“l:lllll:l‘(s)(‘Hn .Drv:‘dlvnzy & 35th ot.
WRIGHT LORIMER in

THE SHEPHERD KING.
Banhattan Vi

THE

'ro \'lrht-—‘!ounn!r--sxnclnl Copy of \o\el
l N: lUTLh \l Chos
“ ‘ :at v dn) \l

& STAR Einsis
KEITH'S "
RETROPOLIS, ™v=3.. 818 Macs. wea

Evgs.. 8 l.’n Mats. Wed. & Sat,
1424 St. & 3d Av.

Goauncey Oicoll rzmiincm

: e

PRINCESS kv &30 Eniss
“AN AFRICAN MILLIONAIRE,”

with H, REEVES '5\Il I‘H and UNM Cast

ARALL SUIGRY PMBATRE, s it oy

The Smari 36t o' \'< Y2 Bix_co.

'h()n
Jokyil ana \xr v Hyde

BEDT SH()\ T()\\\

lrlccq

; , T4th S, nebr 84 Av.
A O CONTINUOUS
"n AND 30U CKNTS

HARDING & AH SID,GREENE & WERNER
RICE & ELMER.  1OULE DACRE & others.
nd AMENIS TITO TRI

B'way & 30th St. Lvn 8.20,
Mats. To-Day and Sat,, 2,13,

GEO, NJF‘S Quadnt Lom-d)--'rnm

COUNTY CHAIR

CRAND-GLITTERING GlURM

in l’\l L

RICHARD BURLER;" S f5x

Nxt.w'k, Kelbay & _Shannon-—Sherlock Hnlmn

CAS[NO u wnv & a.uh Tel u."c—:m

away. “Just as it was _growing Inter-

enting sho spoko 80 low I could not rear

& word she sald.” |
(To be continyed.) i

“PIFF, PAFF, POUE." "
- LTRIC

Matine

Twmv.‘m um“ IN ‘[HE P"’

_/Iffernoo n Gotwn,

HI18 afternoon gown s of roynl blue Sicllian mohair and the pipings In the ™ -
same color, with tiny black and ‘old buttons, while the tucked front is of

The walst s made over a fitted lining and Is closed invisibly beneath the odl'.

G gty 4053 S A

a4

above the elows, but full below. The

~ AMUSEMENTS.
Best Circus I Ever SBaw.—Bishop Pottea

MADISON SQ. GARDEN. .

BARNUN & BAILLT

Greatest Show on Earth, -
CKETS TO ANY ONE,
® CAST ’?nmaa WEEKS.

Exhlbn ’? of
J“ leent nw tion

'l'll&(- gg{

‘Admiss) '-rnhuc 25 and. ’
g’gom -Jd:lath .‘.l street doo J?u erved
» cen ;; ‘:
?lﬂm."n :né’z "”}', ":"“‘."' u.tmn 2

. 0! o
A M oD P, M. for .:v:n“cc.‘&u 3
No 25, ’»" and 75 cent seats sold in sadvance.

No seats reserved by telephone.
unnuhmrl :nd botzl 't,( ots, B.':tnbg ?

office only.
To-day, 25c, e, y
Aurl-' Dagwell, 20 Oth, StarActs
[“IN OLD KENTUCKY'
58St o
HESERVED HLAT" on SALE In ADVA
Box Uffices

23d 8' { rumy élu. Johnstons Bcn“::.t
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